

The Life and Death 

I heard you fay, Is not my armeof length. 

That reacheth from the reftfull Englifh Court 
As fatre as Callis,to my Vncles head 
Amongft much other taike,that very time, 

I heard you fay, that you had rather rcfufc 
7 he offer of an hundred thoufand Crownes • 

Then BnlUngbrookes returne to England ; adding vvithall, 
How bleft this Land would be,inthisyour Colins death. 

Aum - Princes and Noble Lords : 

What anfwer fhall 1 make to this bale man : 

Shall 1 fo much difhonour my faire ftarrcs, 
Onequall.termes to give himchafticcment ? 

Eyther I muft,or have mine honour fpoyl’d 
With th’ Atteindor of his fiand’rous lips. 

There is my Gage,the manuall fealeof death 
That markesthee out for hell. Thou lyeft. 

And will maintaine what; thou haft fayd^s falfc. 

In thy hearts blood, though being all too bale. 

To ftainc the temper of my Knightly fword. 

"Bul.Bagot forbeare,thou fhalt not take it up. 

Aum. Excepting one, I would he were the bell 
In all this pre!ence,that hath moved me fo. 

fit*.. If that thy valour Hand onfympatbies : 

There is my Gage, Anmerle , in Gage to thine : 

By that faire funne,that (hewes me where thou ftand’ft, 
1 heard thee fay, (and vantingly thou fpak’ft it ) 

7 hat thou vy.cr’t caue of Noble Glojfcrs death* 

If thou denieft it,twenty times thou lyeft. 

And I will turne thy falfehood to thy heart, 

Where it was forged with my Rapiers poynt. 
^aw.Thoudar’ft not (Coward) live to fee the day. 
Fit*. Now by my Soule,I would it were this houre. 
AumTit water thou art damn d to hell for this. 

Ter . %A umerle , thou lyeft : his honour is as true 
In this appeale,as thou art all uniuft: 

And that thou art(o,thereIthrow my G 
To proveit on thee,tc th’ extrcameft poynt 
Of mortall breathing* Seize it if thou dar ft* 
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of Richard the fceond. 

Aunt And if I doe not,may my hands rot off, 

And never brandilli more revengefnll Steele, 

Over the glittering Helmet of my Foe* 

Sur. My Lord F it water X 
I doe remember well , the very time 
Anmerle, and you did talke. 
fit *• My Lord, 

’Tisvery true : You were in prdencc then ; 

And you can witneffe with me, this is true* 

S#r.AsfaIle, by heaven, 

As heaven it felfeis true* 

Fit*. Surry ,thou lyeft, 

Sur. Dilhonourable Boy; 

That lye (ball lye fo heauyonmy fword. 

That it fhall render Vengeance and Revenge, 

Till thou the Lye-giver ,and that lye, doe lye 
In earth as quiet, as thy Fathers Scull- 
Inproofewhereof,there is mine Honours pawne, 

Engageit totheTryall, if thou dar’ft. 

Fit-c. How fondly doll thou Ipurre a forward Horfe ? 
Ifldarecate,or drinke.or breath, or live, 

Idare meete Surry in a WildernefTe, 

And fpit upon him,whilft I fay he lies. 

And lies ,and lies : there i s my bond of Faith, 

To tye thee to my ftrong Corre&ion* 

As I intended to thrive in this new world, 

Anmerle is guilty of my true appeale. 

Befides.I heard the banifh’d Norfolk? f a y. 

That thou Anmerle did ft fend two of thy-men. 

To execute the Noble Duke at Callis. 

A„m.Somc honeft Chriftiantruft me with a Gage, 
That Norfolk? lies.here doe I throw downe this. 

If he may be repeald, to try his honour* 

Sul. Thefe differences fhall all reft under Gage, 

} * n j offolke be repeal'd : repeal’d he fhall be ; 

(And though mine Enemy) reftor’d againe 
( 0 a J‘ his Lands and Seigniories : when hee’s return’d , 

- gamll Anmerle we will infbtcehis Tryall* 

H Car . 
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